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a i:imo::s dim im.

Never did we see the "ruling passion stioinj
in death," ua clearly exemplified as in the lu.--t
words of an editor. He was r.iini; in delirium,
And tho instant before be died, be shrieked out
" news ! Foreign news! Will no one.
tun to the poKt ollice ?"

By a pillow prop'd up, the editor's face

Looks white as a piece of blank paper;
His skeleton form through the sheet you may trace

Dy the light of a small blue taper.
Tho hair on his forehead in dark ringlets laid,

As though there un ink keg was broken ;

Death's dew 01: his brow, like the drops which are
ma le

liy pressmen when sprinkling a token !

""PC how his linger is grip'd to bis thumb,
While a pen he thinks he is holding;

But never again o'er his vision may come,

Tho light which the dark grave is folding !

'Foreign news! foreign news, received by the mail,

Will none, to the post olliec run !"
And a flush passes oer the face which was pule,

And tho editor's copy is done !

They laid out his corse, and bis marble white brow,
Iiikc a bro i l arch rose over his brain,

Where life's busy stream had check'd its swift How,

As it rushed through the tunnel ut' pain,
'To the ocean beyond, where death's murky waves

Hiss round tin- - red whirlpool of hell,
His soul's the blight surge, on those billowy graves

Mounting upward to (Jod, as they swell !

His colliu was plain, and his bearers were pale
As the body they bore to the earth ; wail

Like shadows they took 't! w hich are born 'mid the
Of anguish where sorrow has birth. prayer,

They scoop'd out his grave, and they red a short
As tho clods rattled o'er his breast,

And then laid a stone on his narrow bed there,
"To" reader pray fancy the rest!

From the New York Sunday Mercury.

fMiort In tent Hrriuoii.
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Oil Cruelty to Aiii;iidls.

Tkxt. A I walked out by the light of the moon,
So merrily singing this old tune,
i came across u big racoon

A sitting on a rail,
And sleeping very sound.

At this old 'coon I longed to peep,
lleeause lie was so fast asleep ;

So up to him I gently creep,
And patch him by the tail,

And pull him on the ground.
1'opuUr .S'.iiij

My hearers -- Wc find it recorded on
the page of sacred history, that man shall

hold dominion over the beasts uf the held
und the fowls of the air and so he does,
with a vengeance that is sickening to
mercy, revolting to humanity and frightc

lung to crows. W hat is a man more
than a 'coon that he should set his arms
akimbo, and stick his elbows clear through
both sides of creation, exclaiming : "The
whole earth is mine, and all that inherit
it must succumb to tho puissance of the
almighty mandate of my will ?" Yes, 1

ask, why is it that ho should do this,
while tho very worms at his feet are peep
ing from the clods and laughing him to
acorn, saying: "Old chap, you may
crow and triumph in your vanity, but the
time will come when wc will make oat
meal of you and your household, just as
we have breakfasted upon the flesh of
your forefathers." Man ts nothing more
than a lump of diit in the scale of anima-

ted nature, and when he dies he mingles
his ashes with those of the reptiles of the

earth ; nnd I feel well assured that even

i'rofessor Sillitnati himself could not pick

out two particles of once organized dust,
und swear that this is reptiferous and that

human. It is true that man is endowed

with intellect and reason, which u denied

A X 1) h A S A L LE C () U N T V C 0

the beasts ; but this only adds a thick.--

coat of shame to the disgrace of wantonly
molesting or torturing them while thev
are quietly snoozing in the comfortable
lap of .Nature who provides for them with
maternal tenderness and care, as being
her first-bor- n, and legitimately entitled to
her love and protection. If cats and dogs
do sometimes come to tooth and claw
with each other, and kick up bloody
rows, we can forgive them, because they
know no better; but for reasoning man
to purposely crush the insects in his path
beneath his high-heele- d boots of arro-
gance, or to annoy dumb animals in any
manner, is wholly inexcusable, and he
ought to suli'et for it. lie should take a
lesson from what Uncle Tobv said when
ho opened the window and told the poor
liy to go, lor the world was wide enough
for him and it. Why, my friends, I be-

lieve that 'coons, skunks and 'possums
are the true aborigines of America the
real natives o( Columbia's soil that they
have a better right to its unlimited pos-
session than either you or 1 have ; and it
is a hard case that they should be chop-
ped up and made soup of by a blood-
thirsty race of savage-civilize- d carnivor-
ous two-legge- d beings.

My friends this venerable old 'coon,
alluded to in my text, n appears, was
soundly sleeping upon his favorite rail,
in the silvery light of the moon, and, e,

sweetly dreaming of his lady-
love who was far, far away. There he
was, quietly reposing in his own valley
of contentment, while the wings of the
zephyrs brushed the balmy dew drops
Iroin the leaves upon his chestnut pillow

aye, upon the very spot which con
tained the bones of his ancestors, and
which had been bequeathed him by the
Clod of nature, lie felt himself secure
upon his elevated couch, and yet when-
ever he thought upon his latter end, he
was fearful that thereby hung a tail, which
might prove a plague to his peace ; and
so it turned out for, ere the midnight
moon had reached the climax of her am-

bition, a wandering loafer, full of wine,
mirth and mischief, crept slyly up, anil
laying hold of the posterional ornament
of the poor defenceless 'coon, hauled him
upon the ground and abused him in such
a ruffianly manner, that he was glad to
escape with a bunded eye and a bloody
nose. What business had hi: to pull the
inoffensive 'coon by the tail while his
carcase was unprotected by his senses,
which were drowned in oblivious slum-

ber ? How would you, my friends, like
to be served in the same way Ah! you
would squeal for vengeance, and invoke
ten thousand curses upon the head of hint
who did it. .Such inhumanity is steeped
in the deepest dye of censure, and places
a contemptible grease spot upon the
bright escutcheon of a civ ilized communi-
ty. It appears to me that because the
sins of the human race are visited upon
after generations, you want to make in-

nocent 'coons become responsible' for a
portion of them, since they have no ini-

quities of their own to answer for. O,
shame, where didst thou get so much
cheek !

lint, my dear friends, this poor, perse
cuted old 'coon is still living in the sun-

shine of a wide-sprea- d fame and undying
honor. Wlitle Ins brethren are every

iy falling victims to relentless polili- -

cians,' aim the skiiis oi ins Kiuilreil Iiang
parching on the gable ends of log cabins,
he is allowed to roam abroad in the green
cornfield of freedom, venerated and re
spected by all. When the time shall
draw nigh for him to take his gray hairs
down to the grave in peace, he will gloiy
in the consolation, that, although he once
lost a comfortable snooze by a walloping,
still he trained immortal renown bv a
cruel and unjust persecution. Ucware,
my friends, how you torment creatures
beneath you because they are not endow-

ed with the gift of gab, and have no way
of manifesting all the tortures they feel.
I shall raise my leather-line- d lungs in their
defence. 1 slu'n't even permit you to

treat them as you do one another ; for
they arc worthy of more respect and de-

cency. As my friend Mr. Morris would
say, so say I Old 'coon, while I've a
hand to save, a loafer shall harm thee not;
and I oiler the same protection to the
whole quadruped Kingdom, lrotn a tit-

mouse up to the behemoth himself.
My friends wherever you make tracks

upon the sandy desert of life, let Mercy
lead you wi.tli her rosy bands of love,
and your paths to tho grave shall not be
wholly barren, neither shall the sun of
existence go down in tho midst ol the
datk, boding clouds of doubt. So mote
it Ijo !

This senium was first pleached during th.
cIcctioiR'criu-- ' of IS I !.

The weather was so warm in Albany,
New York, about the middle of July,
that the editor of the Microscope had to
draw his breath with a coik-tcre- !
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From (iraham's Magazine.

'I'll' I'lllIC.
"Adieu my lord

I never wished to see you sorrow ; now
I trust 1 shall." Waiter's ti!;

It was evening. The mass had been
concluded in the royal chapel, and the
empress Josephine was returning to her
apartments through the gallery that led
thereto. As she was proceeding along,
she felt a touch upon her arm, and look-
ing around, discovered the form of a man
beside her. He made his obeisance, and
she immediately recognised the Counsel-
lor Fouche.

"What would Monsieur she
demanded.

"A few moments' private converse
with you if it pleases your majesty," at
the same time, pointing to the embrasure
of a window near by.

Josephine understood the motion, and
made a sign that she would follow. He
led the way ; and w hen they arrived,
she demanded what he wanted.

"1 crave your majesty's pardon for the
liberty I have taken," said the minister
of police respectfully, yet boldly, "but 1

wish to make a communication, which,
though it may not be of the most pleasing
nature, yet demands your majesty's most
serious attention."

"And what may il be? speak," said
tho empress.

"Vou are aware," said the minister,
"that I am with the Emperor, and have
ample opportunity for learning his secret
wishes. I became acquainted with one
recently, which of late has much occupied
his mind, and which he would fain gratify
but for the love he bears your majesty.
It is this : he wishes for an heir to inher-

it his title and power. Every man, you
know, feels an inherent pride in transmit-
ting his name to posterity ; and it is but
natural that the Emperor should feel such
a desire. I would, therefore, suggest to
your majesty the necessity of a sacrifice,
which will add to the interest of France,
make his majesty happy, and which
would be as equally sublime as it will be
inevitable, lleg him to obtain a divorce."

Dining this disclosure, the Empress
betrayed excessive emotion. Her mild
eyes were sull'iised with tears her lips
swelled; her bosom heaved her face
became deadly pale and the tremor that
took possession of her frame, told how
deeply her feelings were agitated. IS til
it was as tlu! momentary cloud that ob-

scures the noon day sun ; in n moment it

was passed, and, with a slight tremulous
voice, she asked :

"And what authority has tlte duke of
Otraulo for holding such language !"

".None," he replied, "it is only from
a conviction of what must certainly come
to pass, and a desire to turn your atten-
tion to what so nearly concerns yout ma
jesty s gbn-- and happiness, that 1 have
dared to speak up m the subject. Never-

theless, if 1 have offended, 1 beg your
majesty's forgiveness, l'ermit me now
to depart."

He stood silent for a few minutes, as
if waiting for her assent. She waved her
hand, the political intriguer of his time
departed, conscious of having done that
which none other in France would have
presumed.

Josephine turned away with a beating
heart she reached her apartments; and
throwing herself on a sofa, gave vent to

her burdened soul in a Hood of tears.
It was not long before dinner was an-

nounced ; but she refused to appear at
the table on a plea of indisposition, and
retired to her chamber.

It was but a short lime afterwards that
the door of the chamber opened, and the
Emperor entered. He approached Jose
phine. Her eyes were red with weeping,
and the tears yet moistened those blight
orbs, in defiance of her efforts to appear
calm. He seated himself beside her, and

put his arms around her waist.
"Josephine," said he, in an aflcclion-at- e

tone, "what is the cause of this emo

tion
'Nothing," blie;aasvered, ill a faulter

ing voice and scateely audible.
"Something has occurred to bring forth

those tears. I'ell me, what is it !" and
he looked tenderly in her face.

"I cannot," she said, bitterly, whilst
she leaned her head upon his shoulder,
and gave vent to another Hood of tears
"Mo, I cannot speak those fearful words.'

" What words, Josephine J speak ;

what words .'"
The hesitated and then faltered out,

"That that you- - you do not love me as

you used to. '

" 'Tis false'." he exclaimed.
"Then why wish to be sepatatod

why wish for a divorce f Oh, Napoleon
is it my fault that we have no children t

bless our union .' C!od has so willed it,'
and her bosom heaved convulsively.

He started as she uttered the two firs

and compressed his lips as it
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to suppress the pang of conviction that
shot through his heart.

"Josephine," said the Emperor, tend
erly, "some one has been poisoning your
mind wiih idle talcs. Who has it
been ?

She then related to him her interview
with and asked him to dismiss
that minister as a penalty for his audacity
in playing wan tier leelings. lie strenu
ously domed the communication but re
fused to dismiss him.

"No," said he, "circumstances compel
me to retain him though he well deserves
my displeasure. I5ut why rrive credit to
'licit silly assertions, Josephine ? Have
I ever treated vou but with affection ?

Have you discovered aught in my be
havior to warrant suspicion ? No ; be
lieve me, you arc still dear to me. I'an-is- h

those foolish fears from your breast,
then, and weep no more." So saying,
he imprinted a kiss upon her hps, and
then left the chamber to attend to the
a Hairs of State.

It was touching to hear such expres-
sions of tenderness issue from the greatest
monarch of his lime, and to witness that
act of devotion, to see that proud spirit
unbent ; but it was those tears of anguish,
and the whispering of that "still small
voice" of conscience, that humbled him
whose mighty mind aspired to the con
quest of the woild.

The setting sun tiirew its parting ravs
over the earth, and pierced the windows
of the imperial palace. The irolden
Hood, softened by the crimson curtains,
fell upon the charming features of the
Empress Josephine, as she sat in thought- - it
fid attitude, with her head resting on her
hand on a sofa of royal purple, near the
centre of her chamber. A page stood
near the door, carelessly humming a little
ditty; his heart as sunny as bis own na-

tive France. Wind a contrast with that
which beat within the bosom of the Em-

press ! Care weighed heavily upon her
breast. Long before her interview with I

Fotielie, she bad, from the cause hinted
at by the minister, dreaded a withdrawal
of her husband's allcctions ; but since
that event her anxieties had doubly in-

creased, ami suspicion would take pos-

session of her mind, amounting at times,
even to jealousy. Not that she appre-
hended his proceeding to that extremity in

at which the wily minister had hinted!
no . no person on earth cotih! have per-
suaded her that he, whose joys and woes
she had cheerfully shared, wished Vor a
separatioti ; but that Svt"ii would th

ensnare htm with her charms and usurp
that place in his heart vilii- - b only
should hold. All the powers she pos-

sessed were excelled by Josephine, in

order to retain his love, and sometimes
she fancied she had succeeded ; for, of
late, in proportion as the sense of injus-
tice he was about lo do her, prcse-.lc- d

itself to his mind, he became more than
usually kind and tender; but there were
moments when a gloomy iiiehmcholy
would settle upon her, an indefinable
something that seemed to warn her of
approaching atllictiou.

It was in one of these fits of abstrac-

tions,
lo

so foreign to her naturally cheerful
nature, that site sat as we have saui seem-

ingly unconscious of all around, when the
oor opened, and Napoleon entered. He

seemed disturbed, and trouble was vividly
picted in his expressive countenance.

lo motioned for the page to retire, and
seated himself beside her.

"Josephine !" he said.
She started from her reverie, as lie pro

nounced her name for buried in thotmht,
he had not observed his entrance and

beni upon him such a look, full of sweet-

ness and affection, that it disarmed him ;

le could not proceed. He lidded his firms
upon his breast and paced to and fro, his
brow w;is contracted, his lips compress
ed ; and the unquiet restlessness of his
piercing eye betokened the agitation he
otild scarce control. He thus continued

lor some moments. At length he stepped
before her, as if his resolution was taken,
mil tucn again turned away, continuing
lo walk up and down tho apartment with
rapid and hasty strides. Alter a short
time he stopped again.

"It must be done, ' he muttered again,
I will acquaint her with it at once ; do

ay makes it slill more difficult."
Ho made an ell'ortto suppress his cnio

lion, and sealed lunisell hestdo her. Hut
:ain his voice failed him, and he eouh

only articulate- -

"Jescphine, prepare yourself lor sad

news
Ever on the alarm, the purport ol Ins

word seemed anticipated by her, thougl
not to their full extent, and she burst into
a flood of teats, scarce knowing why.

Dinner was now announced, and their
majesties proceeded lo the table. Silence
prevailed throughout the meal, and the
dishes wero scarcely touched. ' They
arose from their seats, and as ihcv did so,
llie page on duty preseiitel the Emperor
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wan lus accustomed cup of coffee. He
took it, but handed it back scarcely touch
ed. lie then proceeded to his chamber,
and the Empress followed.

They seated themselves when they
had entered, and remained for some time
silent. The Emperor at length spoke.

"There is no use in deferring the truth,
Josephine," said he in a tremulous voice,
"it must sooner or later be made known
to you, and suspense is more cruel than
certainty. The interests of France de-

mand that wc separate."
"What!" she exclaimed, placing both

hands on his shoulders, and gazing with
an eager and enquiring look in his face
"what ! separate V

Yes," he answered, "France demands
the sacrifice."

Her hands dropped heavily her bosom
heaved, and hot, burning tears, such only
as How from a surcharged heart, gushed
forth in tonents from her eyes.

"And I oh God!" she exclaimed, "1
who have shared your joys and sorrows

who have been vour companion for
years, who have loved you through weal
and woe but I will not upbraid you, Na
poleon, i et sho who supplants me, Ma
ria Louisa, the daughter of the Emperor
1., can never love you as I have done
Oh ! no !"

Shi: buried her face in her hands ; the
Emperor remained silent.

"Hut," she continued, starting sudden
iy, ami tnrowmir ner arms arouno ins
neck, you do not mean Oh! no! say
you do not ! speak you cannot mean
it. Tell me quick ; say it is not so that

cannot, must not he. Speak, Napole
on, and the blessing ol tiud rest upon
vou !"

Alas ! it is too true," he said, his eyes
suffused with tears. Oh! how keen was
the pang of conscience that shot through
Ins guiliv heart.

I'me!" she exclaimed, "and you con- -

lirni it : I hen l ouche was right, nut
will never survive it no ! I will never

survive it. Mon Pieu: .uon Pica;
She uttered a piercing scream, and reel-i- d

backward, for she had risen from her
'eat in excitement. Napoleon caught
icr in bis anus and laid her gently upon

the carpet. Her agony was too deep for

words,, she could only weep and groan
bitterness of spirit. He stepped to the

loor and called lor Uausctt. They raised
her in their arms, and bore her to her
lumber. Her women were iinmediatc-- c

summoned, and she was resigned to

ir care. Napoleon retired, "really agi- -

ated. !: li.iusctt lollovvcil ; teats were
so in bis eyes ; for Josephine, by her

goodness, won all hearts, ixapoieon stop
ped a moment outside to listen to her

roans of anguish. 11 P related what had

occurred.
I'lii! interesls of France, he conitti-a- s

ued, addressing le l'aiisell, ' 'and mv
Ivnaslv does violence to my heart, the

i voice becomes a rigorous duty. 1 am

more unacted oy what has happened to

osephine, because three days ago she
. . ... .inmust lutve heard it Horn lioiicnsia. l lie

unhappy obligation which condemns mc
separate myscll from her, I deplore

with all inv heart. Uut 1 thought she
ssessed inoie strength of character, and
was not prepared for these bursts of

Uriel.
They hurried away. Conscience, ever

faithful conscience, was already pcrloiiii- -

ing its duty ; he loll its lust upbraiding.--
He essayed lo slide it. It was this that
led him lo titter such language to l)c Han
sen to assert that she had not strength
of character enough to receive ihe an

nouncement without those bursts xif grief.
What virtuous and aHectioiiale
otild receive with calmness a sentence of

repudiation ; and that, too, by the tongue
f a beloved husband .' Her heart must
lave become a stone.

On the Kith of December, lSOIl, the
aw authorizing the divorce was enacted
y the conservative senate. In the fol-

lowing March the nuptials between Na
poleon and Maria Louisa were performed
in Vienna ; and on the (nut day ol April
they were joined in wedlock in the city
ol l'aris, by bis uncle I. annual 1 esc!

I'liiis was consummated that act which

c:isl a s laib: noon the cliaracter ol "llie
great Napoleon," which time cannot if-!',;-

,t deep and indelible. It was

an act contrary to the laws of God and

hum inity.
One wrong action will ofien tarnish a

whole liti:. Wc may admiro his bravery
and courage, his vast conception of mind,
Ins gigantic intellect, his unparalelled
energy, his perscvercncc, and his deter-

mination of character ; but when we turn
to this dark page in his history, admira
tion vanishes, and contempt and disgust

. . . ii. ....
usurp its place, it was iniiceu an act un-

worthy of the man and one that admits of

no palliation. It was not to France the
s as- - he termed it, was nume ; u
was lo ambition. And may wc not sur- -

misc that the lowering fortune i, vhich
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ever after were his, and the dark fate
which closed his days in a lonely island
far oil' on the bosom of the ocean, were,
in some measure acts of divine retribution
which this act of Lis called forth ?

hong years after the occurrence of the
foregoing events, when Napoleon was no
more master of Europe when Louis
Will was seated on the throne of France
and "le grand monarquc" was a prisoner,
confined foi life on the island of St. llei
lena the lovely and accomplished Jo-- ,
scphinc, the injured wife ended a virtu-
ous life at the village of Malmaison, near
.St. Germain, whither she had retired af-

ter the divorce. Her death was attribut-
ed to a disease of the body ; but it is like-
ly it was not altogether that, or at least a
secret 3orrow had so weakened an enfee
bled her frame that the last rude touch of
disease overthrew the structure. Differ-
ently died the rcpudiator and the repudited.

Lord
Of this distinguished and somewhat eccentric

individual who of lute years has I'cenlcss beforo
the public eye than ut preceding periods, the Lon-
don (spectator of June 1 1th thus speaks:

Never the indiscriminate eulogists, wo
have sometimes been the sharp censors of
Lord llroughain ; but truth and justice
compel praise from lips unused to Hatter,
lirotigham is the only man of his own
high class of intellect in public life. He
has, in his time, done service to the cause
of rational government, w hich no one but
himself could have done, as he has at
times perilled a high reputation with a
wantonness in which no less robust a ge-

nius could have indulged without utter
and irrevocable destruction, lie stands
now in the maturity of his power ripen
ed, mellowed by experience and time.
with all his energies unimpaired. He
stands forth ciuaacipated from party tram-
mels, liy reliance on his own genius and
persevering industry, he has taught an as-

sembly which cannot be expected to sym-
pathise with him, lo listen with deference
and fear. He is regarded with a kindly
feeling, even by the most excited portion
oi llie democracy. He can plead the great
cause which is now depending with mora

tiovv ledge, greater variety of argument
and illustration, and more impressiv e pow-

er, than any other living orator; he can
plead it more acceptably to the house of
lords ihan any other man ; he can count
upon a more willing aUentica .foni tho
Chartists than will be given lo any other.
lly becoming the exponent of principles,
heedless as to whether men applaud and
follow him or not, he can make himself
the champion of the rights of indusliy,
the central point in which discordant wills
may meet in harmony. He can do for
free trade all and nioro than he formerly
did against the orders in council, thereby
rendering a service to his country as much
Iran-vendi- his former services as the
matured powers ol Lord lirotigliain exceed
the vvavward energies of voung Henry
lirotigham. At times "spots have come
over his mortal star," but an opportunity
is now afforded him to efface their rccpl- -

lection forever, and to cast a light on
vv hat may be the closing scene of his life,
stronger and steadier than has shone on
any portion of bis previous career.

oul--Vr- r) l.uoil.
"J "he writer of the following no doubt

had a cross wife, "and speaks from ex-

pel iencc." The advice, however, i so
good that we cannot forbear
it to (he particular attention of all wives,
mothers, and daughters. Kead it often
and practice its precepts :

A woman may be of great assistance to
her husband in business by wearing a
cheerful smile continually upon her coun-

tenance. A man's perplexities and gloom-

iness aro increased a hundred fold when
his better half moves about with a contin-

ual scowl upon her brow, A pleasant,
cheerful wile is as a rainbow set in thn
sky when her husband's mind is tossed
witli storms and tempests : but a dissa-

tisfied and fretful wife, in lite hour of
trouble, is like one of those fiends which
are appointed to torture lost spirits,

Admiral Duncan addressed his oHlccri,
who cauv; on board of his vhip for in- -

structions, previous to the engagement
with Admiral De Winter, in the follow-

ing words : Genilemtn, you sec a se-

vere Winter approaching. 1 have only
to advise you to keep up a good fire."

A sub-edit- announces that the editor
of the paper is unwell, and piously adds

"All good paying subscribers and ad-

vertising customers arc requested to make
mention of him in their prayers tho
other class need not do it, as the prayer
of the wicked avail nothing."

A great poetical genius of our acquaavt-anc- e,

says the lYnnaut, perpetrated tho
f illovviiig on the receipl of (he veto mes-

sage :

Oh Johnny T lei,
I "iie.-- s vou'te luutcd vour biLr '


